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THE AIR-DRUMMER
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Click-click-click-click. Crash! Crash! Clatter! Rat-a-tat! Boom!


“What’s with all the noise?!” asked a floppy-haired mutt named Ziggy Fluffenscruff. “I was having the most amazing dream about a thirty-foot-long super-sandwich—until the noise woke me. Can’t a pup take a catnap in peace?”


“Sorry about that,” said Westie. He was a brilliant West Highland terrier, and the P.I. Pack’s inventor. “My latest creation can cause quite a commotion. I call it the Air-Drummer. It’s half drum set, half ATV.”
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“I love TV!” Ziggy exclaimed, wagging his tail.


“Not a TV, kid,” Rora Gooddog said, walking into the room. She was a poodle who was book smart and street smart. “An ATV. It stands for ‘All-Terrain Vehicle.’ That means it can travel anywhere.”


“Well, can it go get me something to eat?” Ziggy said, rubbing his growling belly. “I’m hungry.”


“Not so fast, fella,” Rora said to Ziggy. Then she turned to Westie. “Mind if I give it a try?”
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“Of course!” Westie said, offering her the driver’s seat. “It still has a few kinks to work out, but given the right driver—”


Rora started playing the drum set. Ba-da-da-ta-ba-tada-da


“You’re amazing!” Westie said.


“You’re totally a natural-born drummer dog!” Ziggy clapped.


“I’ll dance to that!” said a stranger. He was a well-dressed whippet with fancy hair and a funky leather outfit.


“Bow-wowza!” Ziggy shouted, running in a circle around their cool-looking guest. “Mega-famous rock star, David Bow-Wowie! You’re a music legend!”
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“Calm down, team,” said Rider Woofson, the finest dog detective in Pawston. He put his arm around the rock star. “Mr. Bow-Wowie is a close friend of mine, but today he’s here on business.”


“You know David Bow-Wowie?” Ziggy laughed. “But you don’t know anything about music.”


“Not so,” Bow-Wowie said. “Back in the day, Rider guarded some of the biggest names in music. Katy Purry. Three Dog Knights. Even Ma-dog-gona.”
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“You know Katy Purry?” Ziggy asked, wagging his tail.
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Rider cleared his throat. “Ahem, as I was saying, Bow-Wowie is here because there’s a crime to be solved.”


“We’ll help in any way we can,” Rora said, standing up. “What happened?”


Bow-Wowie looked both sad and scared. “I came back to Pawston to play a benefit show to save the Bow-Wow Club. But all of my instruments have been stolen! By a ghost!”


“Ghastly!” Rora said.


“Terrier-fying!” Westie barked.


“G-G-G-Ghosts?!” Ziggy cried, covering his eyes with his paws.
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“That’s the spirit, team,” Rider said. “Let’s g-g-g-get g-g-g-ghostbustin’!”
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MUSICAL GHOSTS
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When the team arrived at the Bow-Wow Club, the police were guarding the entrance. Inside, the stage crew was hiding behind the seats. Everyone was frightened and whispering about spooky, toothy ghosts.
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